o W .. ey ¥ TS

2 TESRATEj3EsxT R

Strmie

T SAF

= 3

LR =} S-SR

AN ELSas® " Ba

L8

-

[ e S ———— - — -

A PAMILY NEWSPAPER, DESIGNED TO BE A GENERAL REPOSITORY

— =

R ——

— = - = -

OoF POL!TIC.\*AGIIFI‘I.TI'IIL. DISCUSSIONAL: MORAL, MISCELLANEOUS AND ENTERTAINING READINGS

= -

‘.“'oo -."'"xt"nﬁ. " |

-——— e e ——— —— R —————— — S e reipp— . e - - - e e —
. - “u

BY N T. WHITE. RUTLAND, Vi. OCTOBER 9. 1s43. *

— — - MA— —————— ——— — — - - S S
THE HERALD. But one there stands, upon whose brow, Hong "nr, nne, w,&m muuroed long aod ' Ea, wn, said Qarmpeon

Fublished every Thursday BMerning. Ik.i' the trace of ume appears, "u" for fs wife. Bhe had been a theiliy LTS He filled 1he bottln o hia mastar corked 1, evap.
TERMs—PER YEAR | And his thoughite are wandering back, wile, and a neat, carefal muother, and so used were foration tight s and aguin it was plared on the shelf
Left ningly. on rouis, at the subscesbers dovr 81,75 '. In the buried lapee of Jeats. | Pusband and ehildien 10 severs discipline, that it Again, on Tueslay morning it was louad 16 have de-

Dietvpered 1n pachages, or laken al the office, 81,50
Py mml ¢ . . - - B1.50
On 8 months credit, 28 conts gdded if not then paid
Delivered by the Village carmier, - . $2.00.
Motto—for everybody ¢ “Fnconrage Your Owp.”
From the Afbany Evewing Journal
“FAREWELL, OHIO AND HER BRAVE™

BY B 6. 8 gUIER

He biad fooght in many & battle,
Bravest ehiefain of ihom all
He tiad seen his warriors parish,
One by one his strongest fall,

And nuw the gray old chiefaln stood,
Last one of a noble race,

And as he gazed the tear drap siole,
Duwn bis bronzed snd time-worn face. l

There inn beauty and pathes in the following in-
o lent mare eloguent and tourhing than the power |
angosge can depict. The lamenied Hanmisow, |
who whilst living received the most ungualified evi- |
dences of & nation’s love and veneration, and whose |
memory ks embalmed in its rocollections, enjoyed

sie e ewienm of the warrinrs he orercsme in m'+‘-‘ And the cannon prated its thander,

tle. During the passage of the remnant of the for-
midable teibe of lndians, the Wyanduts, from !‘m-i
ot Sandushy, Ohio, to the K ansas tiver, as they ap-
proached Noah Bead, on the Ohis river, where e |
pose e remaing of Gen. Hawmson, the principal |
chiel requested Capt. Claghora 10 bave the *big!
gun' loaded, and a8 the boat nesred that hallowed |
spot, the chieln and braves silently gathered npon
the hurnicane roof, and formed in line (ronting the |
resung place of the departed chief. The engine
wan stopped, and the boat was suffered ta drift with |
the current.  As they pasaed the tomb they all un-
covered, and gently waved their hats in silence ;—
and afier the beat had passed, and the report of the
exnnon had died sway, the chief stepped forward,
and in an impressive manner exclaimed, ‘Farewell,
Obio and ber Brave "—N. 0. Tropic.
I
We had met them in the conflict,
la the Western forest shade,
By the banks of 1vke and river,
On ihe hill nide, in the glade,
His the aword that gleamed the foremost,
Wihen the battle shout rang loud,
When the white man's hope was shaken,
And his native courage bowed,

And his arm was ever ready,
When arose the savage vell,
And the glow from hut and cottage,
Told the sesmior’s fate too well.

Wae betide thee, wily foeman,
Should the sound but reach his ear,

The roused panther is not fiercer
When the cougar lurketh near,

Woe betide thee, forest warrior,
1f the *White Plume'® 's on thy irail,
Fur thy dark brow'd maid shall wail thee,
On the evening's fitlul gale.
Mot the gold of Peru's mountains,
Nor ambition's blood-stained crown,
Not the fiendish thirst for slaughier,
Nor the dark warld's false renown.

‘Twas not these that nerved the forman,
"Twas not these that bade his sword

Leap like lightning from its scabbard,
When the wild war cry was heard.

For that avm, though first in baitle,
Ne'er was raised in bloody strife,

Save 10 check the daring red man,
Save to rescue human life.

And the forest’s untaught children
Honor'd e'en their foeman‘s fame,

Save in low and murmured whisper,
Never Ureathed lis dreaded name.

And in many a thrlling story,
Told by savage site ta son,

Lives the White Mluma’s name and glory,
Nobly kept as nebly won.

Il.
Adown the western river,
There passed a warrior band, |
A last and freble remnant, {

Before the white man's hand.

And on they passed in silence,
The rapid waters o'er,

And gazed with eves of sadneas,
Upon the wooded shore.

They knew that they were leaving,
The fair land of their sires,
Bevond the western hill tops,
To light anew their fires.

Aod their thuughts, with bitter anguish,
Dwelt 0n the wrongs they bore,

And though their eyes wore teariess,
Their bearts bat felt the more. ‘

But not 3 sound escaped them,
Their brows were calm us when |
They gathered round their counell fires, |

A fearless band of men, |

Whiks yet the white man's arm was weak, :

And they were provd and strong, !
Ete yet their sirengih had passed away, |
Belure the might of wrong

In vain they stood the baule shock,
I vein hiad beeg their might,

The Past 1o them » darkness wore,
The Fuiuie had go ligt,

]

And they were lnaving now the shore,
Where bravest deeda were dune,

And passing 1o # stranger Land,
Towarde the setting sun.

111
Geotly Sowed the peaceful siver,
Not a wave hroke o'er its ress,
And the hills were silver mirro'd
In s calm and placid rest.
Not a sound disturbed the silance,
And the evening sun shone bLright,
As 3 stately barge was moving,
In the soft unclouded light.
Ilushed the voice that woke the scho,
And the engiue’s iurce was still, |
As ihat wiately basge curved slowly
Round a groea and sacred hill.
O ite deck » throng was gathered,
Eagle plumed and haughiv men,
And ey siond and gased in silence,
Al the Pagt fargores 1hes.

He gazed upon o warrior's temb, '|
Whare slept the honored dead, !
He waved aloft bis iron hand, 1
‘Bring forth the gun® ho aaid— !

Silent, with their Lrows uncovered,
Gaihered round his warriors there, |
o L W s gl
On the s1ill and evening air,

Slowly waved the warrlor's plume,
As lie passed the sacred grave,

And from Iis stera lips broke—*Farewell,
Ohio and her Brave !”

Iv.

Agnin the stately vessel moved
Upan its vislding way,

And from its curved wnd graceful bow,
Fell off the sparkling spray,

And when the golden sun went down,
And shades of evening fell,

The gazer's eye upon the deck,
The chieftain’s form could tell,

Thern he stoad till the cold night stars
Their iwinkling radiance gave,

And his parting words wete heard, ‘Farewell,
Ohio and bher Brave !'

Albany, Sept. 1843,

® Gen, Harrison was known among the Western |
Indians as the *Warrior of the White Plume.’
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THE SHOEMAKER AND HIS TWO WIVES,
BY ELIZANETH OAKES SMITH.

Every hady was pitving Mr. Sampaon, the shoe- |
maker of the village of B, Now, gentle render, you |
need not guess Drunswick, nor Bethel, nor Bloom- |
field, nor any other village beginning with B, for 1
will assure you beforehand you won't guess right ;|
no biody knows the identical place beginning with a |
B, except the wiiter. Well, every body was pity- |
ing the shoemaker, and as he passed daily by my
window on his way to his workshop, I involuntarily

was doubtful whether they would koow how 1o act
withoot i,

Wat sorrow, like all other things in this sablons-
ry world, must bave 88 end. The children were
growing disarderiy, wad were losing that idy ap

| pearance that had always charncimnsed them — |
| Notling in the shosmake:'s sog domicil went Samipson
nght. The good housswifes in 1he village of M. |wot niggers ean’s "count for, snd wat sometimes | #08 ke your gt So

were buky in making Weecond match for poor Mr
Nampson: and, like pradent womean, they all pitch-
od upon one of the wary sntipades of pour Mrs
Sampmaon, who ad aud gone.  Susan Gowey
was mild, good nitaredy and ‘smart. and all eves
ware furnad upon hetag the fiuture Mrs. Ssmpeon
She was just the righe Hwd T "

Sampson, like & teasonable man, believed what ev. |

ery body sald, and marnied her,

This time, a1 lnast, the seighhors had no reason 1o
complain. The secand Mrs. Sampson was a mir-
ror ol patience, the neighbors who Aappened 1n about
meal time could find no fault with the biead sl
butter, the last article being thick enough 1o satiafy
the most capiious ; and an for pie or cake, sl de-
clared her's were no *mother-in-law' pieces. The
shoemaker must and would be happy.  Manths
passed away, and, if the predictions of the negh.
bars were 1o be verified, Mr. Samoson's appeares
was somewhat equivocal for a happy man. |t was
certatn that he grew thin, did net whistle, or laugh,
or hum half so often as he used to do.  His stey
wan listless, and he seemed to have lost much of
that sturdy activity which had formerly distinguish-
ed him.

The neighbors wers completely at a stand. Mes
Sampson was strictly serutinized; bt nothing could
be detecied. She was patience porsonified. Mean-
while the children, sccustomed to the severest dis-
cipline of their mother, no sooner found themselves

subjecied to the milder sway of a stepmother, whose |

right 1o control them was, 1o say the least, doubiful.
stnece public opinlon has made it suel, now burst

| free from all reatraint, and revelled 1o the glorious

privilege of doing whatever they had a mind to do.
Poor Mes, Sampaon talked, and coaxed, and wept ,
and in one or two instanees even had the temerity 1o
put a ‘motherless child' dowa cellar; a!l 10 no pur-
pose. They were as unmanageable as a parcel of
wild colts broken free irom the pasture, and antic
with the first consciousness of freedom. Mr, Samp-
son could not manage thein, that was out of the ques-
tion; he had never thought of doing it while their

. cieaved conmderably in
| wards noon,

quantity, and sull more 10

| ‘Well, Sampean,’ said Mr. C .1 find the whiskey |

s el rapidly decreasing. low du you account
Vo o pow 1
"Wacwell, it be berty hard 1o 'splain, mases,’ said

"1t be aue ab dose sierious disappesrances

poceies white fulks, 1 1l vou '

‘But what is vour opinion 1 satd Mr, C,

‘Wal-al, 1 tioks,' waid Sampson, "0 tell gora.
mighty truf, dat de rats be drinkin' it, for dey hasn't
Jorned Jde lempiance ‘wiety an | knows on.'

| ‘Yes,' said mr €, ‘but when it would get down
as ow an the centre of the botile, low would the

"Yah, yah, vah," ssid Sampaon ; but, suppresaing
suddenly his cachinations, he added, ‘Look heah,
massa, | was jist
groen,

3 guin’ 10 say as how vou was
Now, does vou hink as how dem ‘ers rats
wot you sees "bout de store, and wol's so muoh in
the carbaret at de corner—does vou tunk, | axes,
dat, seein’ so many lakin’ juleps on de suction prin

cerple, dat dey doesn’t know de uso ob a aframw ! —
Wal, I reckans dey doos, massa.’

*Well, then, Sampson,’ said Mr. ©., “if the sam-
plesbottie can neither bo preserved from the rats
nur evaporation, | most only submit 1o the loss, and
fiid it whenever it s empiy.  Fill it now, sod leave
it aguin on the shiell, and | care not whetlior you
cork it not,

Mr. C. tolid an acqualntanee of his, an apothecary,
of Sampson's partiality for the sample bottle, an
msked him ol he could not give him some decoction
O mix with it, which, while it would not visibly al

ter 1ts culor or taste, wonld prove less agrosable to |

Sumpson's system than the pure Monongahela. —
The apothecary told him he could; and, on the
Tuesday before last, he furnished the required pre-
paration.  Sampson was sent out on an errand in
the exrly purt of the day, and, in lis absence, the
ohnoxious ingredients were introd iced into the
whiskey., To give Sampson a betier scope, when
hie returned, his master went out, and staid away
long enough to give the sample-tasting Sampson
fuil play at the bottle. When ho returned, he no-
ticed & strange and peculiar rolling of Sampson’s
eyes; his lips were the color of stale veaison ; and
he had all the singnlar characteristics in his appear-
‘ance of a*sick wigger.! Mr. C. managed to keep
hium pretty busy, and, although appeariog not to no-
Hoe him, closely watched his movements.

n mafter of conrse, whon yosir horse sdes 16 one
side of the road or the othbr, that it is » VagnTy
{over which vou have no control, amd 1n which be
{810 be indulged  Make sure that his mouth #s
[ mder your control, under such circummances, sl
then give him & good sharp cut whh the 'hl!\ it
will rm'\'!'.m"! cure lum of such nonsense Y ou
will have ne safty nar pleasure m niding ull you
thave perfoct confidence i your abilny w manage
im
| Fontth <o inmnt 'I?m’-g.m cavalior in all oa-
Wt o you conssder A
presence any piatection, 1t s your ouly ssfety, Ia
 that position the gentleman can always sciaze your
rein mont the bt if your horse is restive o unre
{1y . and Il there s any cause that may induce him
to think that the animal may be frighiened, he can
pass Lis haod down your rein in & moment, il it i
necossary thiit be should be led  Besides, t al

A e adile
F¥ide, o ot el The gontlemai --'
fard yon no assistance  His horse necessanly

_rnnuhn'ly pasnng against your sterupfool; amd
[ hig voice must be elevated o every thing he bas
{10 sy to you ; which, even in eonversation devoul
Lof sentimont, is wot particalarly desirable. e
sides, his spurs, [\\'hl\'ll no gontleman should wide
| without ] are not unlikely to get entangled in your
habin
[  Fith—Make up your mind that you do not
Henow what exhilaration of spitits, what indopen
dimee of foling, what Joyousness of frerdom s
until von ride oo horscback Make up vonr
mind thaot upder  any gircomstances, except 1o
goed vou from sult, n gontloman s very Ltk
[ protection, and that your de pendence st |y
mainly upon yoursIf
Sixth—"That 0 woman never looks so beamilnl
as, when handsomely seated and pracelully divss
od, with heightennd ealor, on the back of a spiri
Led horse ; and that with a lule pracucs and anten
tion to the rules of horsemanship, she can always
make hersell mstress of the it And
I Last.  [He eoters upon the confines of so deli
{cate nosubject with fear and trembling, ) that the on
Iy dress for the head, combining eleganee and gen-
tility, is a4 broad brimmed, low [not bell] erowned
dark benver SNAFILE
I'. 8 Bome few Fiers do |:Hl‘ WI-” n o buat
thay would look well anywhere ; they woull he
divine benvath o Black beaver, with its long black
{ veil flowing Lehind on the brevze,

{ A Teswreuascs Brony —Two voung men
“witha humming in their heads,” rotire lnate o
night to their room ina crowded wn ;o which, as

{they enter, are revealed two beds, but the wind

| extinguishing the Light, they both (mstead of (ak

drew down my face in token of commiseration, Mother was alive, and how could he pow that she | “Wo I' ha'd shout, raising his leg up against his | 102 0 they supposed o bod” apicec) gt back 1o
'lllulllh th I should do it 1 could not for my life | was dead and gnnn! .'\I‘Ilfﬂ'lg the trials awarded o lhiﬂlll‘!l, but still Qndgmrurmg w conceal s prain
bave explained. But every body said he was an | the Patriarch Job, it is well perhaps that his sex from his master, anid again he would exclaim, ‘Al
unhappy man ; a miserable ‘man; that his wife al- | precluded the possitlity of his passing the ordesl g peh! wo-0! goramighty ' and he would brace his
most scolded his life out of him ; that she was the | ©f & mother-in-law’s lot. So thought the second belly round with big hands and arims. At leogth,
biggest scold in the country, beat Xantippe of elas- l Mrs. ‘Sampson, She TR el avery thing, and finding himsell growing worse—that there was no

sical memory all holiow ; thatin her fits of passion
she whisked the poor shoemaker about very much
like a West India bamboo in a tropical hurricane.—
Never was such a scold ; her tongue might be heard
the first thing in the moruing and the last at night. |
She was so constantly scolding ahe wonld never
take time 1o die, so the poor shoemaker's misery
seemed interminable. All the men were 1telling |
how they would manage her il they had her for a |
wifle . and when a hall dozen ol them collected at a
farmer's house, the shoemaker's wile was often the
theme, and many were the modes of punishiment de- |
vised by those who had not the shrew o deal with,
It might generally be ubserved on such occasions,
that those who were suspacted of being hanpecked,
naw foriified by the numbers present, generally talk-
ed most valiantly how they would manage tlie shoe.
maker's wife if she belonged o them, now and then
casting funive glances at their bustling good wives
present.  Hut it was plain 10 be seen the women
did not relish this theme when discussed by the men,
They would talk pathetically of the shoemaker's
grevances among themselves, talk eloquently of the
misery & man must suffer in being tied to such a
termagant ; but no sooner did the unlucky hushand
attempt to harp upon the same siring, than, touch a
hornet's nest, all the women were out witl pallia-
tives, and warm in the defeace of the shoemaker's |
wife. *Every womsn had her peculiar trials. Mrs, |
Ssmpaon, no doubt, had hers as well as others.—
She had no flesh on her booes, and was ay yellow
as s»ffron, it was plain ahe was a sick woman. Mr, |
Sampson appeared pleasant anough out of doors, |
but for all that he might be a tyrant at home.'

Thus was poor Mrs. Sampson defended in spite |
of her tongue. But, whatever they felt called upon
to say In behall of Mra. Sampaon in presence of
their bhushands, their sympatines were actually alto.
gether on the side of Mr. Sampson, Every good
wile wreathed her face into the most becuming
smile when she accosted Mr. Sampson, merely out
of instinctive good nature ; f(ar be it from me W io-
sinuate that it was 1o conlrast with the thiu Lips and
sout visage of his own good wife. Seeing the state
of things, | began maturally 10 study the counte-
nance of the poor man as he passed by my window,
inorder 1o read the lines of care, the furrows of mis
ery, and cringing air of a heopecked man. But,
truth 1o sav, no such things were to be seen.  He
generally passad with a careless siurdy 1read, hum-
oung & tune or picking his weth  As [or wriokles,
his hale, good. natured, har.dsome face, louked as i
it might bid defiance 1o them for many a year 10
come. His bright epen eye looked as if it had nev.
or iwinkied with any thing but geod humor : and,
instead of baing the most miserable, | at once sat
him down for the happiest man in the village of B
No one bought oftensr gingerbread and candy for
his chitldren, or pew gowns for his wife. When,
arm in arm, they trudped along 10 meeting on & Sun-
day, no man scemed more busily 1o chat with his
wife, and no womnn leoked prooder of her hushand
The secret seemed o be in his having good-nater
edly accommodated himeelf 1o the disprmition of his
wife, without compromising Lis awn independence
After all, it depends less upon exiernal cirrum:
stances than our own disposition, whether we sre
happy or miserable in this life.

| lo process of time ihe ahoemaker’s wife died,
| lsaving ber husband 10 follow her 1o the grave with

as many children sa follswel Mr. Rogers 10 the
siske, and whether that was nise of teo we leave

"the seader o determise.  Conirary to ibe eipecia-

'now her patience was completely exhausted,

(ne
day, just as her husband was coming in to dinner,
driven 10 desperation by the aceumulated din of so
many ungovernable children, she auddenly armed
herseil with & handful of hemlock tops, and laid
them about her on every side, at the same time or-

; deting every child Lo a seat about 1he quickest. An |

this moment her husband enered, and, far from
flinching, she resclutely told him what she had dane,
and what she meant 10 do in futire, ere she would
eudure such an intolerable din.  Mr. Sampson was
at onge in fine spirits.  His wife had never looked
hall so bandsome before. The clnldeen were as
whist as mice in a cheese. Mrs. Sampson abso-
lutely kept her word, and, though the neighbors
pitied the children and wiked mournfully ol the sur-
rows of poor Mr, Sampson, from that time he began
to gain in flesh and spirits, and Lecame the sturdy
good natured surt of a man 1 had formerly known
him, The recurrence of the old stimulus in the ac-
tivity of a wife's tongue had restored the buoyaney
to his spirits and health 10 bis bones,

Buch being the fact, | thought it beat to write liis
tustary, in the hope that persans withessing a simi-
lar cane would -unpm-ld' thewr sympathiea and reflect
that, afier all, the husband of a seolding wife may
be as happy as that of a gond natured one, and the

spirited tones of her voice in sculding may be quite |
(a8 agreeable 10 such a husband's ear as the most

dulcetl notes of the other in tiilling a fashionable
air,

From the New Orlvans Proayune

THE WAY TO MAKE A TEETOTALLEN,

| Evaporation, its Pawer —Cir, the Ingenuity of Tip-

pling Rais,

Mr. C., commission merchant of this city, is
known as an extensive bolder of Western produce,
and his stock 18 not more aoted for ity vaneiy than
fot the superionty of the several articles which he
keeps on band.  His pereentage on the sale of Mo-
nongabels whiskey through the year would, br a
man of moder ate notiona, be reckoned 2 libersl in-
coming. Customers came s8o quick 1o purchase,
that, to save the trnoble of Wo frequent a recurrence
ta the barrel, he has been In the habit of keeping a
sampla-bottle in the store, always full, or paruslly
%o, for their trial and inspection. He lad found,
for a lung thoe, that the rontents of the sample-

buttle decreascd very rapidly, daily, and in manner,

at first, very mysterivusly. He soon learned, bow
ever, thal *Sampeon,’ the negro whe siakd 1o 1he
store, was anything but @8 Washwnrtonen ; and hat
be tried the sirength of the Munangaliela ofisner
than e wanle of bis customers. Desirocs o koow
H his conscienucusness were an large as his ali-
mentiveaess, he snid W him on Monday sennighi
*Sampaon, how ks it that the whiskey n Lhe sample-
buttle diminishes so fast ' Why, it bas to be fiiled
dafly ©

‘Clare Geo', massa, | dwen’t know,” said Samp-
son, locking s serious a8 8 converied sihner sl a
camp-tnesting i ‘but | tnis, mvesa, it is carriad off
by de priocerples ob wat white lwiks calls ‘wapors-
uen

‘0, vou do, Sampeon !* mald M. C

T does, sartain, massa,” muid Sampson, 'eavse |
tells you dat ere 'waporstion Is right sirong | gosh,
it wint lefi o dron o' hard clder in de country. |
tik hs dat wot makes de whiskey so aearce, and
net de wernp rance move nent, ae davy calls 110

‘Well, then, Sempson,” ssid Mre. € il the bottle
now, arsd | will cotk i s Ught us 1o prevent evap-
otaliwn.’

chanee of the pain abating, he theew himself on the

Aour, and roared out, 40, massa, massa, dis clitld’s a
]

gone nigger—ah, 4-ah, o-0-0oh !

|
‘Why, what's the matter Sampson ™ said sr, €,

appearing to be suddenly astouished at the state of
Sampson's bowels.

‘Oh! massa, masaa,' sald Sampaon, *obli! er, ah,
o-0-Gli, masan, 1'se a gone chicken ; ah! ec! and
yhe wriggled about on the floor like & pea on the
gridile, his eyes revolving like the beacon of a light-
house, and his color changing like a dving delphin

“Why, what's the matter with you!" ssid bis mas-
ter.

+), I doesn't know, massa,’ said Sampson, ‘but 1

guess I'se got de Tyler grippe, and da influenzar, |

and de Llsck vomit, and all de oder "plaints in gen
eral, and "uek’lar on the high pressure, roarin’ riber
pilucerple—oh ! ah!

The master uifered Sampson a drink out of the
sample-buttle to cure him, but e turoed from it as
il 1t were poison of the deadliest quality.

| O, [ see bow it is,' said mr. €, *he lias Lesn
drinking the whiskey that 1 had lmpregoated with
polson to kill the rats.'

Sampson, tn logubirinus tones, confessed thm be
had. A dose ol castor il was adminmsiered 1o him,
and in a shiort Lime he was ‘as good as new.’

Since then, nenher the rats nor evaporation intes-
fere with the sample bottle, and Sampson is as strict
u teetotaller us if be had taken the pledge frum Fa
ther Mattliow,

' LADIES RIDING.

“ A woman never knows the moaniog of evercise
till sl 1ides oo horseback,"—Dr, Jamnes Johnson,
] As the Ii#ll" approat hes w '|'|' 0 the !4 ]u 8, i”< ay-
len bless them!) will be returming with
choeks and happy smiles from the watering and
other places of summer sojoura, sl when, (Heay
en bless them again! sy 1) when they will con
tinue the bright and joyous influence that they
have derived from their devotion 1o Dhame Nature,
by riding on horsebmely, let them not deem 1t pre
suruption on the part of one of their devoted cava.
lwors, if he begs leave to make one o two sugges.
tions with regand to the art squesteian, o all hua
mitlily—avowmnz it 1o be his belief that their safs
ty and comfart will be materially aided by avond
ther thereln

In the fips ;'-T;.'r—Th'- gize of the horse shauld
b stiite] to the size of the Jady, bot in no cases
shoald a pony or very small horse be tsed ¢ b
cause the drapery of the habat, always sutficieniy
flowing to dimunsh the apparent sizgn of the ani:
mal, canses a small borse 1o look wo diminutive—
vide, for insance, the old pectures of Joseph lead
ing Mary into Egypt mounted on an ass

rusy

B¢ nid I o syre (0 s Upon your bridle's
being clean and neat. (for the bridle i to the horse
what the heud goar is to man and womano kind,)

bt vour et in the maddl he firm and rrect
vour ey« looking strmght farward hetween the
harse's wvars, which, 21 to be Lﬂ-!bri will be
prr'o."\i I'Jrllm"i

Thivd—1le ke a firm held of both of your
reans, both carb god suafBe, (i your hors's mouth
is very teonder, knot your carh roem so thal you |
can cafch it ol any inmant if you wish (o check
"him suddenly ) and let him know thet his mouth
ur control.  When you have oppanu
uity on (he elar road-—check, urge, turn him this
way and that i sueh o maoner that you may |
have eonfidencs w your abilay 0 munsge bhim |
Do not think that because you do vot wmble off st

1] 'dlu!"l’ ¥

, 8 canter, trat you can Decemsary nde, and bat s

back into one, which boging 10 sink vnder  then
and come araund ot intervals, in & manner very
cireumambiont, but quite impossible of + aplication
Pregently one observes 1o the other

“1 say, Tom, somechody's in my bed "

s there 1" says the other ; “so there is o mine
Let's kick Yot out 1"

The next remnrk wae

“Tom I've kicked my man overbonrd !
! “Good 1" says his fillow toper; “better luck
than 1; my man has kicked me out—right on the

oor !
| Their “relative positions” were not apparent -
til the next morning

| A capital story is told of Judg Tappan one of
Senators in Congress, who is unfortunately crosse
jeved. A number years ago he was qufgc of a
(mewly organized eounty court, in the eastern part
of this Sunte

In those days of primitive simplicity, or perbape
poverty, the barroom of a tavern was used as a
court-room, and the stable asn jail. Ooc day
| during the gession of the court, the Judge bad oe
casion to severely reprimand two of the lawyers,
who were wrangling An old looking old custom:
jer, who sat in one corner listening apparently with
sitisfaction to the proof and presuming on old s
quaintande and the Judgze's well known good hu
mar. sung out, “Ciive it 1o "em, uld pmn!.lt_-l cyrs 1"
Who was that 1" inquired the Judge. T was
thix 'ere ol hoss " snswercd the ehap, ruising hme
self up.  O8henfl” oliservid the Ju ge, with grent
genvity, “nke that oM hose and put bim in the
stuble "' —Clev MHevald

Maxorarenes an Caxnapa —The Montrea!
Herald states that twn etiterprising  geotlomen
from the United Butes are orceting Si,....!.h.,-; fuif
an extensive manufaotory o the Chambly e
They cannot well avond making the business i)
It 14 found that in the coarger il
of Cottan  ponds munubrtures from the 1
Rintes nlrendy crawd oo the Braish fram the €7
vndian s thet  The dury in favar of the Brins),
mrtu : c.."-, }'Iu' '-1'\-!;#5 Bl e !
the F:[u-r.s--! .n"l-.]-t.; twd [n;g‘al& the Rim ol
Coton to i“.n;;hn‘! wnd e pecond of ;--(ﬂn back
nzuin Esen ot the high Price ¢ I Jabor '[far-ll- L]
e per week) in the Coited Ststen, the Cittion
Manulacture for the Camadian Market is found 10
be profitalile.  How grestly this will be inerensed
when the lubor i done in Connda may be crdpect
ured fiom the fact sated by the Herald that in
that provinee thovwads work for as Jitle s fwo
dallars per m and ace well satisfied 0 g
bt 1

r'. Ve rtive

cont., npd

Habits of John Quiney Adame.  Judoe Baron
it speaking of Me Adams’ habis, saye that be
not particular i restnictngy himeelf 1o any one o3
clustee st of fond tegn
taken thag the paet
ne or two plas

Ling maore the gumnth
Ine bind i

ve of the lighier wines wak his

]

(!
sl LN

dhinrer, and o the imervals of b menls m trouh el

with Lotle shirm and having ss we naticed nnl
- |

farmly do hined inking any water during his long

I”.,-o s --_’, n 'u‘.l"-:

ed bim wires and sdmine of best
five or w:x houre of -!-f.;' although he would be
iwlnd 1o 19k v s teeth appear not
o b deficient. and his appetite pood and efficent '
his hearing snd evesizhl are bath good and he
hing mever lind oceasion (0 use speataces

et and med exm) ng

T evslem req

n hotir wove

‘J-m.-p‘-. our length. Jodas '-_H wid (0 be the er.

| hoartation whieh the H LT ;-n-ﬂf! ta John T,‘-

lor wheniever 5 “’r.il._’ et oy =T e ?'t\‘lu"'"

Fostmasier Cleneral Wick hil s saud, has ul-
temady put o end o upwards of righdy thoume nd
miles of Babmth msil transponation




